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instantly popular. This study, which shows her in a laughing,
mocking mood, is now in the Tate Gallery.

The second study was again a failure, I thought, but this
I followed up with a bust which was tragic and magnificent.
Dolores was a model who was extremely suggestionable, and
after I made this bust, she always strutted about, keeping
her arms folded in the pose of the bust, and with the same
tragic and aloof expression fixed upon her face, and she took
great care that she never relaxed into those careless smiles of
the first head. In the studio she was the devoted model,
never allowing anything to interfere with posing, taking it
seriously $ a religious rite. She became the High Priestess
of Beauty, and this role she carried to ridiculous lengths.
She even gave as an excuse to a magistrate, before whom she
appeared for some indiscreet conduct in Piccadilly, that my
being in America had disorientated her, and this was taken as
sufficient excuse, together with a small fine, by a magistrate
indulgent to a Phryne of modern times.

In 1925,1 made one more head of her, which I think is the
best work I did from the beautiful and fantastic Dolores.
Later I can remember how, passing through Piccadilly, a
strange vehicle of period 1840 or so met my gaze ; complete
with high-stepping horses, coachman with whip, and footman.
Dolores was mounted on a high seat with folded arms and the
air of a Queen as she passed majestically to advertise some
perfume or cosmetic. Her sang-froid carried her into some
strange adventures, but the use she made of my name was
sometimes embarrassing, as when she married a coloured
gentleman and sent out the invitations to the reception in my
name. Her endless amours were a boon to Fleet Street
journalists, and when she died of cancer, suddenly, they must
have regretted the passing of a character so colourful and so
accessible.

Her Memoirs published by the Hearst Press in America
were packed full of inventions conceived by the not very
scrupulous brains of the scribblers who seized on her notoriety
and exploited it.